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war, shared the anxieties of the hour. " Did you ever see Denon's
travels ?" he wrote ; " they exhibit a faint sketch of the treatment we
might reasonably expect if the French should invade our peaceful
dwellings/'1
In such a season, more terrible and nightmarish, thought Mmto,
than any he had ever known, reality and unreality blended. Children's
primers, on their yellow covers, bore pictures of the fabulous " Nappy**
brandishing a cat-o-nine-tails, and nurses threatened their charges
with his advent down the chimney:
" baby, baby, naughty baby,
Hush, you squalling thing, I say ;
Hush your squalling, or it may be
Bonaparte may pass this way.
" Baby, baby, he's a giant,
Tall and black as Rouen steeple ;
And he dines and sups, rely on't,
Every day on naughty people."
Yet over the green fields and the wooded squares and gardens of
London lay the peace of the English summer; the Wordsworths,
picknicking on Grasmere water, floated their infant child in a half-
crown bread basket on the water, or carried him to the orchard seat
to sleep beside them as they worked. " I had last night/' wrote
Farington, " the most distinct dream of Invasion that could possess
the fancy. Of seeing the French boats approach in the utmost
disorder, and myself surrounded by them after their landing* I
thought they preserved great forbearance, not offering to plunder,
and that I was in the midst of them conversing in broken English.
It seemed to me that they came upon the country quite unprepared,
and met with no resistance."
It was only to be expected that among a people subjected to
such alarms the weaker brethren should lose their heads. The Bess-
boroughs received five letters in a single day from their neighbour,
Lady Downshire : one with handbills for them to distribute, another
to inform them that with the blessing of God the Fleet had taken
the island of Tobago, a third that to her certain knowledge five
volunteers had been given muskets who had not received the oaths
of allegiance and supremacy. Scarcely had her servant departed
after delivering the last than he was back again with another,
announcing the safe arrival of the Bombay fleet. Half an hour
later he returned with four sides of paper full of advice, queries and
proposals about the Putney Volunteers, followed a few minutes later
by the excited lady in person. Others were troubled with spies;
respectable holiday makers in the Isle of Thanet viewing passing
ships through perspective-glasses were hauled off by the military
while several persons were arrested in different parts of the country
under the impression that they were Bonaparte. The mountain folk
of South Wales were for a time convinced that the First Consul
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